
The. 'Trag&dy 

He is frank vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecaufe of it. 

Ri. A vertuous and Chrilhan-like concluh on. 

To pray for them that haue done Icath to vs. 

glo. Sodoeleuerbeingwelladuifed, 

For had I curft, nowl had curft my felfe. 

C^/.Maddamhis Maiefty doth call/or you : 

And foryour noble grace, and you my Lord. 

Qu. Cateslywc come, Lords will yougoe withvs? 
"rj. Maddam,wewill attend your grace. Exeunt M mt 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and firft began to braule, GU, 

The fecret mifchiefe that I fet a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Cl^tenccj whom I indeed h aue layQ in d arkneflc. 

I doebeweepctoo many fimple gulls: 

Namely,to H aft wgs, Darby, Buckingham, 

And lay it was the Queene, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother » 

Now they beleeue me, and withallwich me 
To be reuengedon Ritters , Vaughan , Gray, 

But then figh,-and with a peeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euilh 

.And thus Icloathe my naked villany 

.With old odde ends, ftolcn out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint,when moft I play the diuell. 
Butfoft,here comes my executioners. Enter externa- 
How now my. hardy (tout refolued mates, mi < 

Are yea not going to diipatch this deed 

Exe. We are my Lord,and comet© haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be. fuddaine in the execution : 
W'ithalljObdurate ; doe not hearc himpleade. 

For Clarence is.wellipoken.and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pity if you marke him* 
AA-f.Tufl^fearenot my Lord,we will not (land to prate, 
Talkers are no goodtdoersbe allured : 

We com e t© vie our nands,and not our tongues. 
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C/o • Your eiesdrcpmilftones, when fooleseies dr0 |^ r ^ 

Hike you Lads,about your bufinefie* 

U y Enter Clarence Broke”^V ' . 

Bro. Why lookeS your Grace fo heauily to day 

Cla. O I haue pa ft a miferablc night. 

So full ofvgly fights, of gaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian laithfull many 
I would not {pend another fuch a night. 

Thought t were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

Aro.W'hat was your dreame?! long to heare yontell i * 
Cla.Ue thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother G beefier. 

Who from my Cabbm tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches , there he lookeS towards Engl ana, 

And cited vp a thouland fearefu 11 times. 

During the warres of Corky and Lankafter, 

That had befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that G beefier {tumbled and in {tumbling 
Strookeme ( that thought toftay him ) ouerboord 

Into the tumbling billowes of the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine k wasto drowne, 
Whatdteadfull noyie ofwaterin mineeares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a thoufand fearefull wrackes. 

Ten thouland men that fillies gnawed Vpon, 

Wedges oi Gold, great Anchors, heapes or Pearte, 
Ineltimable (tones, vnnalued lewels. 

Some lay in dead mens Sculs , and inthofe holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit , ‘there were crept 
As ifitt'were infcorneof eyes, refleclinggems 
Which wade the (limy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatredby. _ 

Brok: Had you tuchleafhre in the time ol death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

CU. Me thought I had : for {till the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the empty , vatt, and wandring ayre. 

But 



